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BY CHARLES WILTOXN,

There was & tree, an aged tree,
That once I loved w climb,

And, throned upon its branches three,
To rock them nll the time;

To laugh and shout, devoid of fears,
And swing me to aud fro—

But ah! ‘twas in my childish years,
That passed so leng ago.

T've led a morry troop of bovs

are no such influences in the world for the | off memories, and dropping associat jons. |
formation of the Family as the Old Testa- | The jors of last year are nipe seeds ikat

ment influences. All other institutions | will come up in joy again next y-ar. Thus |
wera subsidary to the family—this was the | tha heart is planting seeds in every nook |
paramount one, Cusioms, festivals, wor- | and corner; and as the wind which serves|
ship, retunl, tempie—all were to give way | to prostrate a plant is only a sower coming
at length—the family never. And while| forth to sow its seéwls, planting some
these lived there was but the servants of | of them in rock creviees, some by river |
the family, and whatever influences came | COUTSES, SOIMe AMONT MOSSY stones, some |

rude and’uncomely things with it sown leaf
bearing  branches, that there is nothing
miore exquisitcly refined and pure and bexu-
tiful than the chamber of the house in the
house.  Sleep—it has spouted up with all
the flowers of poets! The couch! TFrom
the day that the bride sanctifies it to the
day that the aged mother is borne from it,
it stands clothed with dignity and lu'(ull_".

Through tangled woods and lanmes—
Too boisterous in our reckless noise
To heed the bramble- paius.
We never cared for garments torn,
Az hour the rent would sew ;
And we'd no time to stay and mourn
In childhiood long ago.

I've climbed the rocks, and leap'd about,
Frum jutting stone to stone,

And heeded not the warning shout,
Nor marked its earnest toge ;

For price could conquer danger then,
And joy o'ermaster woe—

And thus I dared the deeds of mea,
In boyhood Jong ago.

There's not a brook T have not leapt,
Apear my nstive fown—

Nor field por hill where man has stept,

* 1 bave not wandered down ;

And these ps freshly haunt me siill,
Aund still their forms I know—

The brook, the field, the high-peaked hil,
That charmed me long ago.

I often think the early days
Were fairy davs to me ;
That childhood feels enchanted ravs
Whick machood can not sev ;
For cares and years together come,
In one entangled flow,
And angel-voioes all are dumb
That soothed us long ago.

So long ago, the distan! past
' Is like a pleasant dresm,

But on the future still is cast
Its warm sud sunny gleam ;

A gleam of sunshine ever bright
To cheer the path below,

And wake aniw the truthful light
That led us long ago.

Miscellancous,
THANKSGIVING SERMOY.

BY HENRY WARD BEACHER.

|

«And all the nle departed, every man o
hisAh,:!me; ndpe&.\lfgddremmed ':nﬂﬁlmiﬁuhis
buuse.—1 Cunox. xvi. 43.

T have read in your hearing the ceremo-
oy and worship of Thanksgiving, recorded
in the Old Testament, performed by David
and his servants, upon 8 memorable oces-
sion of the restoration of God's long-exiled
Ark to its House. You will oliserve that

I have selected the closing verse of this
chanter for a text.
the public ceremonies of thanks-

iving were done, every man returned to
Ei.s own house, and David, the chief mnan of
the nation, its king, set the example, aud
returned to bless &is House, The sanctus-
ry and the House, the public Cungress-
tion and the private Household, the Church
and the Family—these were the features of
that Hebrew polity, which, acting throngh
ages, has stamped its influence upon West- |
ern Institutions. For when the Jews had
been torn up, and part of themn destroyed,
and the rest seattered like chaff in all the |
world, the shadow of their old institu- |
tions fell u modern days; and like the
shadow of the Apostles, it has had more
er in it than the living presence of most
institutions whieh the-world has had.

The Greeks have left to the worlda rem-
nant and an ideal of art—n language, and
not a philosophy, but & motive towsrd
philosophizing—lut not a single fustitu- |
tion. An institution is an organized power,
either of idess or of implements of power.
I do not remember ore that came from the |
Greeks. |

The Romans—less than the Greeks in

less in philosophising tendency,
Jess in art—have left to the world power-
ful organized tendencies. The Law of the
World has had Roman leaven in it

The Jew and the Roman have left insti-
tutions to the world. The first institutions
based upon natural instinets: the second,
based upon ideas and artificial wants. The
Jew organized the affections; the Roman,
the civil rights of man. The family is
Jewish; the Civil Law is Roman. Both
of these are yet Living Forces. But onn |
works at the root, the other in the branches,
The one sl tha inward life and sub-
stance of men's nature, the other shapes
the outward life and actions.

Our Puritan ancestors were men of the
Old Testament Dispensation, planted in
New England. They were mighty, but
not normal. They were driven by disgust
inte a reaction against amenities, graces,
iunocent and the spirit of art and
beauty. No manformed by a reaction ean
be uormal. They were driven by suffering
and tion clear back oi;the New
Testament into the Old.  Aud as the Jews
were sometimes driven out of Old Jerusa-
lem and compelled to hide from their ene-
mies in the mountains round about, so the
‘Puritan was driven out of the New Jeru-
salem of Gospel and enmpelled to find rest
and refuge in the mere rugged passes
of the Old Testament. The Old Testa-
mentwas 8 Child of Storms. It was t::;ls

ual net of times of suffering o
g - F;f contains the view of truth
::Em sustaine 8 man under such
influences. ~ Thewviews of God; the exhibi-
tion of Divine Justica; the whole revels-
tion'of Providence, aresuch as to comfort
men who are strippéd by misfortune and

flailed tion. in every age,

e ey s Sl
v to suffer tion for a moral

have taken in .those views of"

which the Old Testament gives. Audthey
will continue to do so till the end of the

ﬂ- _Criticism mhiamiom and skept-
jcism tiim it under Like sod double deep—
but. the moment men are bronght into dis-

frory the more geninl and public Hebrew
institutions ran by the peculiar channels
appointed by God, down into the families,
go that the whole polity of the Hebrews
was not.s central lake of theoeracy, fed b
all the streams and head-springs of fami-
lies, but rather a reservoir, and families
were supplied with influences by drawing
from it. Tbe Govermment and Church
were made for the family, and not the fawn-
ily for the Government or Church.  When
David and the people had finished the
public serviee of Thanksziving they went
tg their movses, That was the right
plnce to go to. Whatever a man gets in
the sanctuary he should store up in the
Hciuéaeil! e

u the beginning the Thanksgiving Festi-
val of .\Tew‘gIEugiliid was a festival g:r har-
vesis—a festival of im-gathering. It wold
the history of the vear. Its meaning, in
the meeting-house, was expressive of joy
and gratitude for the year's fidelity to its
laws and the applications of them to hu-
man wants by human skill avd industry.

On such a day one might go back to the
first furrows of spring; to the birds swarm-
ing after the plowman and seedman; to

under warm hedge, and some in garden| Cursed be the tongue that dare speak evil
and open field, so it is with our ex erience | of the household bed! By its side oseil-

of life, that sway and brow us either wit hi Jate the eradle—not far from it is the crib.
joy or sorrow, They plent everything
around about us with keart sceds. Thus
aHovse is sacred. Every room hath a
memory, and a thousand of than; every
door and each window is clustered with as-
sociations,
After years and years we go back to the|
Louse of our infancy, and faces (that long
have looked up without seeing the roots
that grow over them) lock upon us, and an
invisible multitude stand in gate and por-
tal to welcome us, and airy voices speak
again the old words whi(?: men do not
Lear except in childhood and in the house.
One pities spirits that have no bodies.—
Poor things ! what a mortification it must
be to flit about like a shadow, or so unsub- |
stantial that men ean look through you
and not know that you are there, It may
beall well enough in August to wish ones-
self a eloud, riding in flecce high np inthe
cool air. But when one has in Autwmn
anil Winter heard his own foosteps awhile,
grasped  substantial hands and elasped
forms that Le esuld foel, he foels a natu-

the tender lifting up of the willing carth
by the seeds first peeping up to sec if it
was time to wake up and grow. We look
back thrangh the i-.-ng files of summer
days, whose glittering ays were brighter
with heat and sunlight than all the lanees
of an armed host.  Warm raius patter on
the roots of our memory; we see the black
bellied cloud; we hear the voice of thun-
derwhich is the only voice of God, exeept
the ocean when it breaks upon the shore.
We look back and smell the orchards, and
see the yellow harvest-field.  We hear tle
creaking of the wheels, as the wains bear
Liome l:ﬁe grain-flecce of the earth.  Stand-
ing in the month of November, which is
the poreh of winter, we look back through
ruddy boughs and gold-ranks of multitu-
dinous barvests, into the open bosom of
suinmer and into the very eyes of spring,

land “Jifting our hearts we thank God for

furrow and seed. for grass and flower, for
corn and fruit, for rain aud dew, for light
and darkness, and for the whole mystery
of that sublimo year, through whose evo-
lutions God brings furth ail the treasures of
our ontward life.

But though this day is and wes a day
of Harvest T'hanksgiviug, the peeuliar An-
glo-Saxon, Hebrew, Puritan spivit has cov-
cred it over with another feeling, The
whole abundance of the year is but God's
offering of love to the Family. The Howse-
Aoid'is the grand centre.  And fruit and
grain, wool and flax, root and seced, all
take their value from what they do for the
Family

The plow doth not serve the ficld, but
theowner. It js the right hand of the
farmer-family.  The seythe and the sickle
are but the fingers of the household cutting
the locks from the hewd of the year.  And
what thing is dene, on the farm, in the
shop, along the street, but it is done for
the family {  Only the navy. and the army
do not work for families. They are unnat-
ural. They are not institutions founded
on natural instincts, but organized medi-
cines to be administared to the diseases of
patural instivef. But the merchant runs
not througli an inch of gold alone—it is
the family behind him that works more
than mere love of money. It is not the
love of work or skill that drives up the
shop—it is the love of wife aund child
and the holy sanctities of the Roof.

Hence Thanksgiving has its heart in the
Family. We go first to Church. But
then, like the people and David, we go back
to our house.  Awl oo that day there was
not & Hebrew who, onee within his own
door, 'l not feel every inch ns great as
King David. He was asgreat. The King
of lsrael was nothing but o father and a
husband in his own family. - King was less
than father, and the greater swallowed up
the latter in the family. And, among us,
every man that hath a home hath a throne
suchas King David never sat upon, nor gold
and ivory Solomon neither.

When God ealls torether man and mai-
-ll"[l, \\lsll]ih;: its ordinntion : l.]u-_\‘ are [lri{-xlﬁ
of Gol. When He trusts them with a
cradle, then he crowns.  But in the family
the Heart wears the crown, not the Head.
And'when with triple erowns multiplied,
the parents at length [resent their chil-
dren to the Lord, safe and saved, not Solo-
mon in all his glory was armyed like one
of theseparents! And the Queen of She-
ba, who came leagues and days to hear
Solomon talk might double the leagues and
multiply the days of journey, to hear the
superior wisdom of a mother, venernble
and good, lingeriug on earth that we may
know the temper and disposition of Saints
in Heaven!

The Thanksgiving Day, then, is in heart
and spirit the Fesmivar oF e Faxoy!

Now come home the children. Nowall
forbiddings cease, and rules relax; un-
wonted places are Inid opew; locks mive
| baek therr bolta; jars and eakes are common
as grass; no rooms are too fine for tread-
ing—no eclothes too fine for wearing—no
places too select for familinrity. The chil-
dren may go up and down through and
through pantry and caphoard.  Frugality
is the only thing locked up to-lay, and
Parsimony is expelled; Generosily comes
in stead, and open-handed abundance. It
is the grand day of Family joy and liberty,
in which it is a sin to be sober and a vir-
tue to be merry.

But, as we must for yet awhile tarry
here, we will beguile your weariness by
that which it is the nexi thing to home—a
discourse of home;

1. God be thanked for The House. The
hearl cannot carry all it feels, and so it over-

ral pity for poor misty spirits that cannot
condense enongh to palpable to the
semses. But what aMh-ring. rest-
less, rapping spirit is _yl’lhogt n I_lod_v, that
is n living man withooteworss, — Hevan-
not take root. A man at a hotal is like
a grape-vine in a flower-pot, movable, enr-
ried rotnd from place to place, docked at
the roots and short at the top! There is
uo where that man ean get real root-room,
and spread out his !-mncﬁl-:ﬁ till they touch
the morning: and the evening, but in Ads
own kowse.  1f 1 could I should be glad
to live in the house that my ancestors haul
lived in from the days of the Flood! That
cannot be, for in ascending the line of an-
castry, I find the people but not the houses;
and 1t is more than snspected that some of
them never owned one. My futher's house !
It is like a picture rubbed out.  The frame
and canvas are there, but strangers have
possessed it.  The room where I was born,
where my mother rocked my erndle, and
sang as angels do, where she died, where
all my boyish frolies bogan and life spread
out it golden dream—ithey are  all
overlnid by other histories.  We_planted
pleasant things in the old house, but the
Assyrians enme in and settled down in
them.  The educating power of a house
ennnot be over eéstimated. It is doubtful |
whether eivilization would not totally

| Kitehen!

In this sacred precinet, the mother's cham-
ber, Yies the heart of thefamily. Here the
child learns its prayer. Hithor night by
night angels troop. It is the Holy of Ho-
Hes.

IV. Tue Kircues. Let us not see in
this the mera manufactory of cakes and
pottage. Let it stand as it is, as the sym-
bol of charitable hospitality—as the room
for the service of the superior to the inferior.
The law of God is, that they who are supe-
rior in endowment and position, should so
generously serve those that are inferior,
that for very love and gratitude they in
turn <hould run to serve the waunts of the
superior,  Solfishness has  corrupted  all
this.  Love will vet restore it.  The old
Its ample hearth never enols
from January to January. Nor should it
—symibolizing as it doth, kindness, bene-
faction, shelter, support.

Here not only are the family fed but
hither eome lhu'[mnr; the unhoused and
unfriended find rest: the hungry are fed;
the wanderer, upon good errands or upon
nong, the poor addled \'ngmljl. _ﬂlu brain-
shattemd mpocent, the song-=inging, story-
telling  Do-Nothing all find the kitehen
better than a palace.  And children, who
love hieart and familiarity better than state
and solomn cirenmstance of ostentations
repectobility, throng to the kicthen. In
aftor days wa think of it—not with hun-
gry thought and eating memories. No,
That kitchen brings back to my mind the
eront fireplace, where, through long Win-
ter nights, 1 saw more wonderful pictures
and pyrotechnies in fulling coals, Hashing
brands, trooping sparks, than ever Castle
CGarnden a'.leml;l--n} to show—the great
seltee, the scenes of ronring mirth, when
after apple-pering the whole family forgot
distinetions, and the parents were all chil-
dren, awd the servants were all children,
too: amd maid and hired man, child and
maother, ran the sereaming ronnds of blind-
man’s buff (that never are blind), in seream-
ing confusion, snd Order goes up chimney
—and Revel, hand in hand with love and
purity, leads on the night.

Blossed be the kitehen—not for its roast-
inejack or glorious oven—though these are
uot to be lightly spoken of on sucha day as
this—bat its broad and willing hospitality
—for its ready and unostentations charity
—for iis democratic qualities. For the

‘ kitehen is the only place in the house where

change its character, if men should cease | all the honzelidld are upon a level, and
to live in their own houscs, One meason | where, love being the agrarian, forms and
of the difference hetween city and country | observances, ranks aud ditferences are swept
is that men board or rent houses; l]u-.:.' away without ctfence and without wrong

own and abide in the country. 'One has |
the advantage of a house and a hovselwold |
—the other not. A family without a|
house is a camp merely fortified for the |
night; but a family in a house of their
oWn, Are a family in o pernunent fortifica-
tiom. It is well called a novse-HoLy, as
i it was a fort and citadel, into which men
may run all their life long and be secare!
A nation of men on wheels would remain
Culmucks forever. A rolling stone gath-
ers no moss,

. Tae Time. I do net believe that
we think enough of that purifying power |
which domestic affection has to elothe and
hide all the animal necessities of our phys-
icnl nature, It has always scemed to me a
very strange thing that man should be an
eating animal. T have wondered that he|
was not made like a misletos, monnted nn]
some branch which does eating for it, amd
and serves up to its daily want digested
sap. Or that he was not an Epiphyles, or
nir‘\- plant, that hooks on to the bark and
swings in the air, eollecting food from wind
atmosphere.  For (imitating philosophers
when they would confuse knowledge,) eat-
ing, per se, is a very gross operation for a
spiritual being. The mouth is but a miil.

herein go perpetunl grists for grinding. |
The eye has a certain nobleness, as it is |
the sun of the head, and shoots forth
beams of Jight. The car takes in—but it
is only impalpable sounds. The nose is a
reeipient, but only of such parts of things
as are too etherial for form and which ex-
lle in odors, Dot thoasouthh 1= o slrangee

aparture, into which men cast untold sulb-
stance, and it hath never yet been filled.—
Nor do I believe that any man can quietly
watch the steps of eating, grinding, and
swallowing, as a mete animal act, unclotl:-
ed form associations, without feeling even
more disgust than he would at a pig's ban-
quet from the noisy trongh.

And yet, if there is ons word (hat is
universally significant of love, pence, re-
finement, socinl nmenity, t'riemlshi]]-, pure
society, joy—it is the Tamz,  Such pow-
er hath the heart to clothe the most un»l
soemly things with its own sweet vines and
flagrant flowers, that we have not forpotien
that eating is an animal act, but we have
come to associate everything that is sweol
and beautiful with it.  'We nolonger think
of appetite, but of love. It is not food,
but society, that we have, We cover the
merest animal necessities with such svmpa-
ll!_i*-'-‘, tastes, jovs, conversations an any-
l'_ltt‘& that the table, the s’\'mlm'l of appe-
tite, has elearod itself from all grossness, and
stands in the language of the world, as
the centre of socinl Joy—=a feast beeomes
snerad hosptality ; a festival is a religions
observance, S ‘

III. Next in the house is the Cringn.
Naturally it is the waste-room: six or sey- |
en hours of each day men are hrunlhiugi

5 the face discharges expression; the |
Lram gives up thinking; life has gone; on-
ly the animal lies there, pulsating, breath-
ing, snoring—helpless as an infant—un-
noticing as a stature; all gone, ll vacant, |
empty, useless. Looked at without edi- |

or injury.

V. But no house is compleis without
two pieces of furniture—the cradle and the
old arm-chain.  No house is full that hath
not in it n babe nnd a grandfuther or grand-
mother.  Life becomes more radient and
perfect when its two extremes  keep along
with it.  The two loves which wateh the
eradle and serve the chair are one. But
low different in all their openings and ae-
tions. To the ¢hild the heart turns with
mere fonderness of love, Tothe aged pa-
rent, love is Lorne upon a service of rev-

Through the child yon look for

2rence,

wanrl—through the parent you look back-
ward, In the child you see hope, jovs to

come, bmve ambition, and a Jife yet be
drawn fortl in all its many-sided experien-
ves.  Through the silver-haired parent, youn
hehold the past, life done, its seenes en-
acted, its histories l‘l';_{}‘-'t!'l"l'*l.

It God ealls you to. follow your ¢hild to
the grave cre 1t has ceased to be a child,
yvou send it to licaven that God may rear
it for you, saying, Take it, Oh Father, too
soon snatehed away, and keep it; and
keep me il the weariness of life is ended
and I o too.

But when the parent gocs, ripe in years,
his life Dblameless, his fruit gathered and
garnered, we give his form to the earth,
saying  with gratitude, God be thanked
that he hath so long lived and so well;

and God Le thauked that he hath now de- | 1 eonld not Tet anv one but myself toneh
G, my mother, to thy rest, and | the clothes she wore; but vou shnll have f diattored  her delicate constitation, and

]Iilﬂ{'ll.
be sure that T will follow hard after thee
and soon overtake thee,  The speaker then
made two poitts of appliontion, enjoinine

remembranee of the poor, the homeless |

and themppressed.

The Ruins of Ninevah.

The steamship *Soho™ has just arrived
at London with the last consignment of
Assyrian antiquities from the ancient Nin-
evab.  They consist of about fifty cases’of
the most artistic seulptures yot discovered
in the earliest postdiluvian eity, represent-

ing the Queen of Assyria feasting under |

the shadow of the vine, the King engngd
in a lion chase, and after in the set of pour-
ing forth a libation,  There ix also a splen-
did and almost unbroken humting serics,
comprising not ouly lions, hut wild assos,
caught ina noose or lusso; also s proces-
sion of the sportsmen bearing nway binds,
hares, ete, with their dogs, nets, and other
implements of capture and pursnit.  But
still more interesting than these treasures
of antiquity are the slabs bearing the infu-
mous inseription on the winged bl at the
entrance of the palace Senacherib, record-
ing his memorable expedition agninst Tez-
ckinh, the sovercign of Judah, in which
180,000 of his warriors, “unsmote hy the

sworl,” in a single night, “melted  like |

stow in the glanee of the Lond,” an event
so sublimely deserilied i the “Hobrew
melodies” of Byron:

“And thore Iny the stecd, with his nostril all wide,
But theaugh it there rolled not the hreatly of his pebiog
Aunil the fonm of Wik gasping Inv white on the turf,
And cobd an tho spay of 1l robk-Toatan sl
Anid thero Inx the ridee, distorted nnd pale,

With the dow on s braw fml the st on his mail;
And (he touls ware all silerit, the banners alone—
The Lanees unlifted, the trampole anblown.™

| ty, however. this worthy conple would have
' Been hn!qu' and content, but for tha one

| abint sixteen years of age.

{ Lis parents, ond at which he only mocked.

Many years seo there dwelt by the sea-
shore, in a small hut, which, though Iﬁ:lin
and homely without, was neat within, a
poor fisherman and his wife Winifred.—
‘They werevery poor, and although at the
[-mfnc-r season Le sold a great many tish, du-
ring the lonz winter there was very liule
that they conid do.  With all their pover-

great trial of theirlives which enme to them
m the person of thiir only child—a lad
His whole
Ireart secmned to be cerupicd by a malicious
and evil spirit, leaving no room for the
good precepts he constantly received from

Example and precept ware alike wasted
upon Godirey, who went continuaily on
from bad to worse, bringing sorrow to the
Lhome where only peace and happiness
should have found abode. His favorite
sport was to unfusten secretly his father's
boat from its moorings, and be off' before
day-break cn some wild excursion, thus de-
priving the poor hard working fishermau,
of a day’s subsistence, and never did he
manifest the least penitence for the sins
which were bowing his parents 10 the very
ctirth with weight of trouble and eare; he
soevmed hardened even at this \.'ﬂfl-‘-' age.

Evening had closed upon a wild, stormy
day, and one of deepest anxiety to the poor
fisherman and his wife: for Godirey, the
previous day, had taken the boat in'a mo-
ment of passion, to spite lis father, who
had severely reproved him for sume gross
misconduct ; and new the breakers dashed
high upon the rocky coast, and the raging
storm each moment inereasad in violence.
The unhappy parents no longer expeeted to
st ngain their wilful son, and their hearts
bowed with grief. for with zll his fanlts
they loved their boy,

The fisherman sat with his head bow-

ed upon Lis hands, and as the heavy thun-
der shook the little hut to its foundation, and
the vivid lightning flashed through the
narrow easement, poor Winifred erept o
hier husband’s side, murmering, “Oh! Gud-
frey ! my boy, my boy!”
- They sat along while in silent dejection,
listening to the howling wind and the roar-
ing ocean, when suddenly the door flew
open and a little figure stood before them,
the water dripping from her hair and her
light garments. Winifred eried out in
algrm, but her hushand rose to orest the
little maiden, and at that woment Godfrey
appearad, amd the child tumed cagerly to
hom, clinging wildly to his amn, while the
tears strenmed from her eyes.  The parents
forgot their son’s undutifnlness now that
they beheld him safe and sound, and they
earnestly questioned him about the liule
girl, who seemed to them a being of quite
anothersphere, _

Godfrey explained that'n poble ship bad
been wrecked on the rocks & fowr miles he-
low, and this lovely ehild, who had been
lashed to a plank was saved Ly his éxer-
tions. The little zirl was overcome with
grief, erving oul peain and Again—=0Oh
mamina | dear manmn siel papa, I shail
neversee you asainl”  Good, tender-heart-
el Winifred wept bitterly st the sight of
=0 much distress, and oven the fishermmm
himself brnshed away a tear as o took
Aline’s tiny hand in s own hard, rough
one, and patting her head, bade her cheer
up, for he would take care of her

After much persuation, Alinent Inst con-
sented to be led by the kind, motherly
fisherman's wife, into the one other room
of the house, and to be divested of ber
dripping gurments.  With a sad gaze she
watched the good wather, as the gathered

[
|

towether all that her slender stock  could
afford for the young lady's comfort, and
she saw that Winifrad's tears 611 thick and
fast as she unlocked hier ehest and unfold-
i (']n:zll‘-'.
of Aline's own.
ood all at vnee,

el one by one some IJI: ), mea!
wlhich seemed about the
The observant child nnders
and she said softly,—

“Did your own little daughter woar
thiese I

“Yosmy prolty one,” exclaimed Wini-
fred clasping the little givl in lier anns;
“nnd now she is an angel in heaver, | am
sure, forshe was always one on earths she
i was just ahout your own sge, my darling,
I should thivk,—nenarly seven when she
left us, nudd n year older than Godfrey.—

them all pretty pet, if you will wear any-
thing so [fm!n--lj
ST <hall ho very glad,” returnod Al
“for manma joor littlo
may be in reality much better than Iin my
fine dresses.  Oh, mamma, will you not
come to me again " And at the thought
of her loss, the poor child's solis broke out
afresh, and even Godfrey failed to pacify
her.  Before many honrs, she was tossing
ina delirious fever, and for many days hor
little lifie hung on o very slender thread, bt
| the all-wise God sparcd her for some good.
It was quite a marvel to the fishennan
and his wite to nots the change in Godfrey
during those days of anxiety. He mrely
loft the side n'I‘ the -.'.\'m-l' sufforer, and
would minister to lier wants with sl the
tenderness of 4 woman, fillowing the doe-
tor's slichtest direction with rigid exaet-
ness: and whon strength was beginnine Lo
return to the invalid, he would earcfully
earey her out mto the }r}‘i’_{hl .‘-ill]l]l.,'_'.'llt nn:l
Lirv 1o divert her from the fearful sorrow
which had eome to cloud her young life,
One day, after she liad becoms quite
stroner and well, <ha strolled down to the
hench, awl was sitting behind a huge rock,
sadly Jooking at the Llus ccéan, and think-
fnge of the loved parents who were burried
in s Jepths, whenshe was startled by hear-
ing loud and angry tones, and instantly she
redogn izl G(‘(if]‘l‘j‘n voice. Aline j‘li“]"‘l
up quickly and enw the fisherman just in
the act of pushing of his boat, while kis
son stood on the shore addressing him in
violent and abusive languagy. e little
girl mn to Godfrey, and laying her hand
gently on his arm, she looked up into his

ine,
chilibron
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ad Ty the rocks.  Aline gazed sudly after

him, then walked slowly to the house. and

sat down to wait for Godirey. It was

lone after dark before ghe saw him eome

towards the door; then she hastened out, |

2ud in her sweet, artless way asked—
“Are you angty witih Alme "

#0h noy" he engerly exelaimed, “not An- |

to
heaven. Pefore he had finished ‘;..Eneﬁ
sweet spirit had flown to join her parents
in that “better land” where sorrow never
CoOmes,

Indirect Suicide.
1. Wearing of thin shoes and cotton
stoekings on damp niglts, and in cool,
rainy weather. Wearing insuilicient clo-

ery, but ashamod  that you shonld h.-wei ting, and especially upon the Jombe sd

sOER Me a5 you d]sl | By u}. extremities.

_Nor was his Inbor without reward.

“You will not, then, forget to pray |
again, will you, Godfrey I™

“Not if you will teach me.” he replied.

“Shall we gonow, s dear mammn used
to take me " Aline asked.

e sodded nseent, and the child led him
to hor Hitle badside, and knecling down, |
praved in her simple child-like manner, |
that their sins might be forgiven for the
sake of Jesus, and that they both might al- |
ways be gond.  Godiney never forgut thint '
day or ils ending, and vvery twilight the
ttle il wonld Jead him away 1o pray,
and dheonuse,” she anid, -;':!u Hunnu‘.n 15
here to go with me pow o Ged.

Goilfrey spant no ille time: he snid that
Aline was his charge, and only he must
support her,  Every doy he worked with

his father. g0 that their slender camings |

were doubled.  The parentls saw lhiﬁ|
change in their son with wondering eyesq
it scemedd ineredible that this could mdeed

he the wild, headstrong vouth, who so late- |

Iy had caused them enly sorrow and un-
happiness,

“it’s that swoot ereature, that's his sa-
ving angel,” said Winifred, “and she's not
lomge for this world, either.”

“Why, wife, what do you meau ™ anx-
iously asked the fisherman; “is our Aline
sk

“Oh no! but ean’t vou sec that she is
too goord for this wicked world?  You
cnehit to hewith her all day as I am, and
see how she tries to help me with her little
whita hands that were only made to play
the piane or to dofine, lndics' sewing. The
other dnv, too, Godfrey was anery amd
spoke 113_;13* to me, when in 2 moment she
put her band overlis mouth, and he Jook-
ed so ashamed and pever spoke another
word, T tell you she's anangel from lieav-
en, and she will go back there soon.”

“God forlid ™ ejaculated her husband,
and he brushed away a tear that stole down
his weather-beaten cheek, and DLe (oo felt
that there was an angel in the house, who
every day brought renewed happiness to his
heart.

Months rolied on and winter wns af
hand with the long evengs by the binzing
fireside: then Aline and Godfrey seemed
to hnve now oecupation. A school was
apencd near them for the boys of the ham-
let, and  Godirey was2 regular attendant.

e had many tials to stmggle agninst;
his quick, tiery temper wes ever a stumbiing
Llocic in his path, but Aline instinetively
geemad to fiel that she equld be his better
angel and she always watehied him with

{ trashy novels.
| and balls, in the thinnest possible dress.—

2. Leading a life of enfeebling, stupid
laziness, and keeping the mind in an un-
natural state of  excitement by i

Going to theaters, parties,

Daneing till in a complete perspirntion, and
then g‘-;:lll.‘f home, without sufficient over-
enrmenis, through the cool, damp air,

© 3. Sleoping on feather-beds in seven-by-
nine bed-rooins, without ventilation at &
top of the windows, and especially with
| two or more persons in the same small,
unvenfilated bed-room.

4. Surfeiting on hot and very stimula-
ting dinners. gEnling in a hurry, without
half masticating the food, and eating heart-
ily before going to bed every night, when
the mind and body are exhausted by the
toils of the day and the excitement of the
avening.

5. Boginning in childhood on tes and
| coffee, and going from one step to another,
t]lm ;Egh chewing and smoking tobaceo, and
drinking intoxieating liquors.
al nlmsz, and phmcul'lg u%d meulf{ ep;em-m
of every f]mription.

6. Marrying in haste and ing an un-
(‘-‘;i‘l;]‘l‘!‘l;.n] t:ﬂtl’l[\ntlinn. and ll"lng the re-
mainder of life in mental dissatisfaction.—
Cultivating jealousies and domestie broils,
and being altays in asmental forment.

7. Keeping children quiet by giving
paregoric and cordials, by teaching them
to suck candy, and (by supplying them
with raisins, uum,lm:l rich cake. When
they ore sick, by giving them mercury, tar-
tar emetie, and {n?l:nicn:gunder the mistaken
notion that they are medicines, and not ir-
ritant poisons.

8. Allowing the love of gain to absorb
our migds, so as to leave no time to at-
tend to our health. Following an un-
henlthy occupation because money can be
made by if.

9. Tempting the appetite with bitters
and nicoties when the stomach says, no;
and by forcing food into it when nature
does not demand, and even rejects it.—
Gormandizing between meals,

10. Contriving to keep in a continual
worry about something or nothing. Giv-
ing way to fits of anger.

11. Being irregular in all our habits of
slwping and ealing. 'Going to bed at
midnight and getting up at noon. Enﬁ:ﬁ
too much, too many kinds of food,
that which is too highly seasoned.

12. Neglecting to take proper care of
curselves, and not apply carly for medieal
aidvice when disense first appears. Taking

anxionseves.  When he wonld yield to the
l..mld--r \\illl;n :::nl a:n_-_;:'\- \\lviJ:j wenithd
parss his lips, her Jittlo bonds were Inid ll,l—
on his mouth, and better thoughts triump

ed.  Those nightly prayers, tov, were tever
furgoticn, aml (i:.-i{n-_\.' was learning, by
f.ht}_;_ﬂ:%“" of God, 1o eoutrel the evil m s
hesrt,  New nud noble aims wera erecping
in there, and he folt that be must be some-
thing more than a humble fishermm.—
Aline urged him on ¢bild as he was, and
Lefore the next winter had returned to them
Gudfrey was sufficiently sdvanced in his
stndies to take charge of the school him-
&-s.'lf.
nnd wzny a time the angrr wends would
rise to his lips, but the thought of the sad
eyes that would look into lis imploringly
reealled to limsclf, and before the end of
the term, self<control had beeome so habit-
unl to him that it was yo longer an cffort.
Agen-
tloman who visited the school from tme
to timey, became interestod in the young

preveptor, and afier learming his lustory, | |
tion in the connt- |

proeurcd for him o sit
img-rootn of & merchant in the adjoining
town, where is diligence aml good con-
duct soon brought him the happy prospeet
of promotion.

And Alipe—sweel Aline, what has she
been doing all this time! Witha proud
and swelling heart she witnessed Godfrey.s
sneeess, and now she felt that her mission
i life was neasly accomplished.  The ter-
rible shock of the frightful shipwreck had

from the first she had felt in ler heart that
soon sheshould follow the parents who had
cherished hen to their homwe abave, An
4 spirit did in truth dwell within that
benutiful caskat. and the VLY Llsu_.\\'in-.l-;.g
that she was but n briel sojourner on this
brighit earth, ssemed to impart to her new
energy avd vigor,  There was not one in
the hamlet, old or voung, who did nat rev-
eronce the lonoly child as she glided about
from house to house, with always a loving
worl aud sweet smitle forsll. Not one but
folt her influence aud was botler in her
presence. Ko wondor they the mght she
came to them from benven, as she stood
in the midst of thes rough, unenltivated,
'Eu:r still warm and true-hoarted  people.—
ey all loved her, but Godfrey niore than
all, for she bad been an angel of goodness
to limy turning him into the right path,
from which his erring foct hiad widoly sumy-
ed. e was the fisst to notice the lieetic
flnsh and the hollow comgh which Aline
liad striven to coneenl from ber kind guar-
dians who so tenderly nurtured the delieate
flower which Lad fallen into their keeping.
n'i:t now the trath eohl no !I'II].L;!']‘ b hid-
don, and they knew thele darling must go
from them.  Godfrey was wild with anxi-
ety, and  Aline belield in sorrow the un-
controllable grief in which he indulged. —
Nordid she feel that @l her power must
be exerted to reconcile him to the will of
Him who gave and who taketh away.—
It was long before she conld induce him
to acknowledge the justive of the meciful

Then cane the tiial to his patiener,

celebrated qnack wmedicines to a degree of
making a drugshop of the body.
13. The above causes produce mors

| sivkness, suffering and death, than all epi-

demics, malariz, and contagion, combined
with war, pestilence, and famine. Nearly
all who have attained to old age have been
remarkable for equanimity of temper, cor-
reet hobits of diet, drink, and rest—for
temperance, cheerfulness, and morality.
Physical punishment is sure lo visit

transgressor of nature’s laws,  All commit
suicide, and ecut off many years of their
natural life, who do not observe the means
of preventing disease and of preserving

health.

A Real Western Town.

Storx Crrr. — What will people do
when there is no West to go to?  They
won't stay at home; and just as long as
there is a river to follow up and a wii!mh
aess to explore, the bold pioneers will
“push along, keep moving." The Iatest
wint of attraetion this side of the Pacific
15 Sionx City, situnted on the very con-
fines of civilization, two miles below the
mouth of the Big Sioux river, and the
present upper port of the Missouri. The
Sioux river marks the boundary between
Western fowa and the Indian Territory,
sl the St. Louis Republican thus
of the jrogress Sioux of City and the re-
gion round about :

“It is but little over a year oM, vet it
| already contsins about eighty houses and
| five mmired inhabitants, full of enterprisa
and industry, There is a steam saw-mill
inn copstant operation in the centro of (he
town, but it canmot possibly supply the
demand for lumber. and the people have
obitained eonsideralle from St. Louis the
post swumer, at a ost of one hundred
dollars per thousand feet. Lots sell from
three hundred dollars to fifteen hundred
dollars apiece, the farming in the vicinity is
valued at from twenty to forty dollars -Pot
aero,

“Carpenters got four dollars per day,
masons sevendollars.  Money scems abun-
dant, A newspaper is soon “to be started
there. A sehool house isin of
Imilding, and the materials fora new church
are now ont the levee. A new City isabout
1o be laid off opposite Sioux City, in Ne-
braska, to be called Pacific City. Ten
miles Lelow this point is a flonrishing vil-
LIIF', Omadi. It has about three hundred
inhabitants,  The other important places
in Nebmska. are Florence, Omg_ha City
and Nebrska City all of which are ng
very mpidiy.  Omaha City has already

{ outstripped its much older neighbor, Coun-

eil Blufis,

Snorr Prayers—It is related of Elder
Knnpl.‘ that when onde ing of the
prevatfing tendeney to make long prayens,
and remarking that he conld find no exam-
plo in the Scriptares, he alladed to the
prayers of our Suviour, of the penitent re-
publican, and of Peter, as examples. Why,
anid he, it Peter's pmyer, w he was on
the water, hnd been as long as the iniro-
duction of some our modern rs. before

Father who thus brought affliction upon
them, bat when at last her littleJife was
fleeting. she asked Goedfrov to pray with

ravers,
he got half way he would hava
boen fifty feet under water !
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